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LETTER
TAKING THE DECISIVE STEY,
TRACY TEEMMEL DECIDES T0 ENLIST, AXD

CALRRIFS OUT HIE DECISION—DBREARS TiUE

KEWS TO HIS MOTHUCLE—INTRODUCTION TO

HIS COMTANY.

Coizasi, Ang. 15, 1861,

EAREST MOTHER:
1 have enlisted.
There, the whole
thing is said. Even
before I really de-
cided to put my name
down, I hegan going
over the words und
purases in which I
would breuk the dis-
agreeable news 1o
you, sud since 1 have
taken the decisive
step I have sought
even more anxiously for those which
would state it Jeast harshly. One rounda-
bout sugar-coating of sn unpleasant an-
nouncement after another has been thought
out and discarded, until at last I decided to
tell it fraukly snd plamply. It had to be
told at lust, and wight as well be at first.

Dear mother, Il am not in the least un-
mindfal of the pain this will give you, aud
yet 1 am sure that you, as well as 1, have
for some time regarded it as inevitable. 1
oouid not stay bhack when everybody else
was respondiug to the country’s call, and 1
am orufident that you would pet, after all,
have had me, The men of your family and
of fatbier’s have fouglhit in every war in which
s country bas boen eugaged. If poor, dear
father were alive he wonld be one of the
forewos: in rallying to the support of the
Goverpmwent sgainst its traitorous assail- |
ante. Why shonuld I be backward? You |
will persist in thinking me but a child, for-
geviing tbat J am past 18, the age of your
father when he crossed hayonets with the
grevadier at Lundy’s Lane, snd overcame
the Pritisher by a well-directed  thrust
through the shoolder. Dishike to leaving
yonu slooe, asd 10 filling voor gentle hieart
will anxiety lor your ouly child, has already
beld me back for more than three months |
sinoe the first call was wade, '

Yesterduy moming s 1 went to the
Academy. the drom and fife were muking
tae gleepy streets of Cohosh throb and thrill
willh the wild, intoxicatling music of war.
The Jessons I had careinlly conned the night
before lost all their importance for me. The
text-books ] carried scemed hateful fetters,
ehauing mwe 1o dall slavery.

I st down in the study-room and tried
to fix my misd on wmy calevios, but my
thoughts would wander away to where the
mighty hosts were marchaling slong the
Potrmae,

Las Griwsted, our tutor in mathematics,
called us down o the recitation room.  Did
you mweel Lzra when you were here? e
is as gentic-nanpered apd soft-spoken as a
woman, aoc bloshes Jike a girl when spoken
W suddeuly. While be was in the widst of an
futricate domcostrstion on the blackboard
the drom and file came pulsing and fluting
past the Academy, seeming to make even
the bright suubesms vibrate till they sang
“Yaukee Doodle” and * The Btar-Spangled
Euouer” in unison,

We 2ll ran 10 the window, unrebnked by
Mr. Grimgted, He even lollowed aad stond
by us, watching Gill they were out of sight,
the company of 50 or 60 recruits parading
beliind whe mulial musc aod the flag,

“Therd's the place a mun shouid be,” he
muttered, tossing ihe crayon idly in his
bhand. “What dust aud dry leaves even
maiiematios is when the war trumpets are
sounding. Young gectlomen, you ean go.
The recitalivn is futshed.”

“Bat, Mr. Grinsied,” protested oue, “ you
bhal anij at duoceustiaslion. J wes
mock nterested an it, J—"

“hou can go, T repeat” said Fzra, witl:
Bousual irusquesess,  We'lll take it up
soae olbher Lime”

Atwoor I found mysell walking toward
the ecruiting stalion, aud prosently found
that 1 was alonpwde of Mr. Grimsted.
Neither of s montiveed the thought that
wal upperamost in bis mind, and | was net o
lite astopished W see him stop in front of
the recruiting oflicer’s lable, study the Jist
of pamues Jor au lustaut, and then picking
up & pen, wrile bis own on it with eareful
sitection 1o all the vsval quirks in bis
ii]!:mﬁul'(‘.. This wias Lthe last siraw necded
to decide we. 1 tock the pen from his band
and wrole wy name updernesth bis. He
lovked at me with a flush of greater sur-
prive thun that with whieh | had witnessed
bis act, 2ud lmpalsively put out his haud
and touk mine,

The company was filled up 1o its quots of
101 duripy the afwrnoon, and organized by
the election of Mr. Percy Wardell, & popu-
bar young lswyer and polidcizn of Cobosh,
#s Captain, He is a stylish, somewhat
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make a fine officer. Otto Vogelsong, of
whom all I know is that he is bookkeeper
in the flonring-mills here, and a particnlar
friend of Capt. Wardell’s, was elected First
Lieutenant, and Ezra Grimsted Secend
Lientenant. We were all examined, ac-
cepted, signed the enmlistment papers, and
were sworn in during the evening. We are
to be Co. A of a regiment enlled “The Co-
hosh TInvineibles.” The other companies
are fieing raised in towns roundabout, aud
will join us here to-day, or on our way to
Washington, whither we shall probably
start this evening.

So far I am very well pleased with every-
body in the company. They are all nice-
appearing fellows, and think I shall get
along with them excellently.

Dear mother, I beg that you will not
grieve or worry. This is a matter which is
no longer in our hands, but in those of Him
in whom we put onr trust. It is His will
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that this war should come upon the coun-
try, and we must all do our parts in it as
best we may. The rest—the issue of life or
death for me and for you, and for all whom
it way affect—is in His hauds, and we must
accept His will unquestioningly. *

1 shall write you as often as possible.

Your loving son, Tracy TREMMEL,

i

LETTER IL

ARBIVAL AT THE CAPITAL.
A JOURNEY MAKKED BY ENTHUSIASM AXD

FATIGUE-—~HUNTING LODGINGS FOR THE
KIGHT,

Wasnisarox, D. C, Aug. 31, 1861,
Deaxesr Motuei: We are here at last,
in the endangered Capital of our beloved
country, sud I am sure that I am the tired-
est boy that ever set foot in it. O how tired
I am—and 5o sleepy. 1 don’t kuow which
hurts worsi—my eyes, my throat, my legs
ormy feet. They all just have the tooth-
ache. We cheered and yelled so incessantly,
answering the crowds collected at the depot
at Cohosh, and at every station this side of
there, that my voice has souk to a mere |
whisper, and the boys aronnd me are just as
badly off. Oriando Green, the young Super-
intendent of the Presby terian Sunday-school
at Cohosh, is one of them. The delightful
tenor voice, with which be was wonl (o lead
the singing, is now a mere cronk. Job Cart- !
wright, a stalwart yousny farmer, whose deep
bass voice firsl attracted my attention to
him, now only speaks, when be canuot get
out of speaking, in o spiritless growl. Quin
Bohannon, a young Irishman, recently ar-
rived in Coliosh, with @ brogue as thick ns
boarding-hoose pie-crust, and a merry jibe
for everything, says:

“Indade, s intoirely spachless Oi've
beeu for the last six hours,  If it wuz n'tfor
the batting av me ois and the moving av me
lips ye cuddent hear the sound av me voice.”

While Herman Dinkelspiel, a young Ger-
man baker, says wearily:

“Ko afay, puys; ko aluy. Mein throat is
seek. I eays nultings to uopody till she kels
vell”

We were packed jnto the cars like cattle,
aud the heat, dust and cinders were simply
awfol

We got into Washington ahout sundown,
and sinee then it secins to me that we have
marched a bundred miles, back and forth, up
hill and down dale, north, south, east and
west—hunting for the guarters which had
been assigned our regiment. At last, just
when I was certain that if we went another
square my legs would either double under
me or my carpet-bag pull my arms out by
the roots, we turned into this big barn of a
building, asd were told to make ourselves
comfortable for the night.

If I had not promised you that I wounld
write a8 soon as we got to Washington, I
would curl upon the straw there, with Lan,
Job, Quin and Herman, and rest my aching
bones.

I suppose that now T am a soldier I must
gel used to o)l of this, but O, dear mother, ]
believe that another day would kill me,
There, now, dow’t believe that, either, for 1
will not have you worrying about me. ]
really think 1 huve stood it much better
thau the other boys, and I thiuk I eando the
same in future. Butif T were only in my
own good bed of home I am sure I would
sleep a straight weok,

Good —night —dear——mother—I—am-—sgo
—sleepy—  Your—affectionate—son—

Tracy,

LETTER 111,

FINST DAY IN CAMP,

A BUDE AWAKENING—MORNING TOILET WITH
LIMITED AVPLIANCES —FILET BREAKFAST,
NOT WELL PLEASED WITH UNCLE BAM'S
TAVERN,

Wasuixcrox, D.C, Sept. 1, 1861,

Dean Moruer: I was waked up this
worning in more ways than one to an un-
derstanding that I was now really a soldier,
or in the way of being made one as rapidly
a5 my more or less plastie nature wonld ad-
mit of heing molded. What a job you—
and poor father before he died—used to have
sometimes to get me out of my comfortuble

anstoccatie wou, and, it is thought, will
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bed, though I kucw that a nice breakfast
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was waiting me. My last night’s bed of
straw, withont sheets or pillows, was not
what you would ecall comfortable, but I felt
that I wanted to stay in it for a week at
least. Nor was there much of a breakfast
in waiting, but I was gotten up in short or-
der. It would have made you smile to see
it. At 5:30 o'clock a great cannon was fired,
and the fifes, drams and bugles for miles
aronnd set up an awful racket. This did
not disturb me though. T was so dead tived
that a steam-boiler might have burst near
me without disturbing my slumber. But
jurt Conwors, who is Orderly-Sergeant,
jerked me up on end, and yelled in my var:

“Why in thunder don’t you wake up and
fall in? Don’t you hear the reveille? Fall
in for roll-call, in short meter.”

I helieve you know Burl, and how airy he
always was. Now his airs are of the ultra-
military type.  Just because he was in camp
for a few weeks during the three months’
gervice, he puts on lots of soldier-frills over
us boys who have had no experience, I am
going to make it my principal aim to be a
better soldier than he is, get above him, and
pay him back for some of his aggravating
assumption of saperiority.

It would have made yon langh to nea us
when we fell in. Nobody was more than
balf~awake, and did not went to be awake
at all; everybody’s face was ag dirty as the
dust and scowol a long railroad ride conld
make it, and his hair was eticking out 40
ways for Sunday., Aud the line was crook-
eder than a gropevine. Burt Connors got
madder than ever.

“Dress up, there! Confound you all, dress
up! Here, Quin Bohaunon, where are you
going?" he yelled.

“Going to get me coat,” esaid Quin.
“Didn't ye say to dress up, and how the
divil can Oi do it widout me coat? Ye
pulled me ont in such a hurry that Oi didn’t
hev toime to put it on.”

Everybody laughed and shouted, as everybody
alwaysdoes at whatever Quin says or does, This
outburst put us all in better humor with oar-
selves and things in geueral—all but Burt
Connors; he was getting wore worried cevery
minunte,

WASHINGTON, D. €. THURSDAY,

“Come back into line at anee,” he shonted.
“Now, fellows, for heaven's suke, do try to
Btraighten up and get into sowa sort of shape,
#0's you wou't look so much like a worm-fence
struck by lightning, Don't you seo those fellows
over there laughing at us?"

But after five minutes of fuming and fretting
Burt had togive it up for a Lud job. e called
the roll, which showed that of all the 10] we had
started from Cobosh with were present, whon
he dismissed us to wash and get veady for
broeak fast.

It seems that Capt. Wardell and Lieut. Vogel-
soug liad gone into the city to stay at a friend’s
house, while Ezra Grimsted had remained be-
hind to look after the baggage. which left Burt
Connors in command of tho company.

Spch a tiwe uy we had gotting washed and
combed! Unele Sam soems to be overwhelmed
by the unmber of his vephews he s suddenly
called upon to entertain, and the toilet appli-
unees are even rader and more insuflicienut than
the lodgings he furnished us lust night. ‘The
only water to be had was some that had been
bauled up in barrels and unloaded in front of
the shied where we had slopt, But fow counld
get around the barrels at s time. Of basins,
suap, towels und eombs there were none,

*This bates all the tuverns O1 iverdid shtop
at,” said Quin, as he stood waiting for his turn
Lo tuko adipat the barrel; “ feather-beds mads
av shirah, wid ticks, shates and pillers made
av wind., FPuls me in moind av me father's
castie in ould Oireland, which the Dbogies
charmed Ul yo can say nothing on the ground
but wun room wid mud walle und & thatched
roaf.”

We had a few tin cupsd among s, and with
these dipt the water out of tho barrels, snd
poured it on our hauds, I remomberod the
nice towels, with my name embroldered on
thew by your dear hands, which 1 received the
duy we started, together with the fine tollet
soup. 1 got theso out of my earpot-sack, -
tending to only let them be used by the boys |
had fullen in with—U(slando Greon, Job Cart-
wright, Quin Bobannon aud Herman Divkle-
spicl,  DBut everybody wanted them so badly
that it seemod mwenn Lo refuse anyous. There
was nobt soap and water enough to take the
grime off anybody's face, s0 the boys rubbed
most of it ofl on the towels, and 1 soon had the
mortification of secing all wy nlce svap gone,
and yonr dainty white towels so black and
dirty that I was almost sshamed to pick themn
up vt of the mud, into which some of the un-
grateful whelps threw them.  But they wore
your gift to me, aud I gathored them all up,
and will have them washod out nice and clean—
if thut can ever boe done—as soon a8 I can get
to o washoerwoman,
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Tie Finsr BREAKPAST,

Before wo were near through serubbivg onr-
selves the dvums beat and the bogles sounded,
aud Durt Conuors shouted ;

lL:: Fall in for breakfust, and be quick about

We all got into a higgledy-piggledy line
again, snd that very quickly, for we were ter-
ribly hungry, faced to the right, and marched
off W where we could see three or four thon-
sand more stunding. We discovered that the
head of the line was slowly passivg ashed, from
a hole in tho side of which ocach man was
handed his breakfast as he stept up, But old
age seemed coming on us faster thao that slow
line moved. We stood there for un hour with-
out getting 100 yards nearer the Jonged-for
aperture whonce issued our military manna,
It was pussed down the line that the bread had
glven out, and they were waiting till another
wagon-load eould be bronght. After we bad
gob started again it was fully another hour be-
fore we got up near the hole in the ecook-house,
All this time thousands of othors wore crowd-
ing ivto line behind us, grombling savagely
becanse we did not move up faster. T'he son
was very hot, and 1 became o faint from hunger

that I thought Isbould certainly drop in my
tracks,

But just before T did so I came opposite the
hole, and a brawny, none-too-clean baud passed

mo ont a tin plate, on which were a half loafl
of bread, a slice of fat pork, some beans, a tin
cup of strong, black, sweetened coffee, and
knife, fork and speon, ‘The bill-of-fure, with
tho same sityle of tableware, wero served
to the rest of my compunions, and woe wero
shoved abead by the hunery crowd behind.
Wae fell out of line us we pasaed the hole, and
looked aronnd for some place to sit down and
ocat. We were ont in a great big field, without
a bit of shade or a seat of any kind for half a
mile, There secmed to be nothing olse than to
follow the example of the others, so we walked
over to the nearest vacant spot and sat down (lat
on tho ground, with no shelter from the broil-
ing sun.  The ground was covered with weeds,
conrse grass, and a kind of wild garlie, with
stoms about us big a3 & wheatstraw, When
we broised this by sitting or stopping on it, it
gavo out a strong garlicky odor, which nearly
made me sick, You know that I have never
been ahble to bear the tuste or smell of onions
sineo 1 was muado ill by over-eating them when
I was quite small,

Ispiiled purt of my breakfust trying to loarn
how to sit flat on the ground, You have no
idea how hard it is nntil you tey it. It looks
very easy, and it sesins 1o me that I used to do
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it without diffienity, when I was smaller, and
played mumblepog and  jnokstraws.  Bart
Counors said it was the easiest thing in the
world o learn, and when I got ns used to it as
bhe was | would rather sit that way than on n
chuir. “The superior airs that Burt gives him-
gelf are somotimes glmost unbearahle, 'l bet
that 1'll koow more abeut soldiering than he
does when 1've beon hall us Jong in the army
a8 he has been,

Hungry as | was, T eould eat but little of the
strong, coarse food. I deveured the bread, nib-
bled a fow of thio greasy beaos, sipt & mouthful
or two of the black, glekeniugly-swest collee,
and threw Lthe rest away.

"You won't do that & menth from now,”
sald Hort, in his kaow-igall way. =" Then
you'll serape the platter clean, nud howl Jfor
more."

Anif I conld over pat fut pork and drink bit-
ter, hlack cotfes, without a drop of wilk in it, 1
Just hate the war, and wmwi that the yollow
fover or chiolern would break oot smong the
robels und sweep off o€ ry ane of the traitors,

I locked nround me, aud the sight was alimost
worlth coming this far to see, Can you imag-
toe a flold slmost as big as Grandpa's whole
farm, covered with men and boys, in all sorts
of clothes, sitting around on the ground, eating
broak fnst off tin plattors? It beat all the pic-
nica und muss moctings that [ ever saw,

When we wero all through, Burt Conpors
mude the Company fall o again, and marched
us beck to the other slde of the cook-houro,
where we Lhirew our cups, plates, Kuives, forks
and spoons fnto a pile.  They were gutherad up
by gangs of uegroes, who wished them in tuld
of bot water, and pasied them into the cook-
house, to be servid out again to those who came
afterus. I asked Durt:

*Bergeant, in that tho way it will be when
wo getregulnely hnto eamp? Wil we have no-
groes to couk fer us, nod wazsh onr dishes?

He looked at me ay 3 ho would wither me,
as e roplicd

“Well, you arp eertalnly the greenest thing
that ever cscaped [rost-Liting! No: of course
not. A week from now you'll be cooking your
own grub and washing your own dishes, nud o
nico mess you'll make of your cooking and
wushing, | expect. JLord, what a time I'm
going Lo have, teaching vou young cubs to bo
soldicres, 1 feel ke throwing up my position
every time I think of t.”

“Duon't doit, Boss,” axid Job Cartwright, sar-
enstically. *“The papers say that Gen, Seott
talkn of resipning, The eountry ean't stand
tho striin o' lusing both of yon at once™

Burt replied with wsavage look,

We marched baek to our sleeping-shed and
threw oursclvos on the straw, where we restoed,
talked nud slept until afterncon, when we fell
in agnin, answered to our names, and wero
mwarchod over to the cook-house for another
meal, which was a repetition of the first, with
the same tiresome methods of obtaining it
When we went out into the fleld which served
us as & dining-room we found the grouud so
dirty from the vietnals which bad been thrown
awnay that we conld not sit down, and had to
take onr food as Jid the msn who sat down on
the rake-teoth—tkat is, standing.  Again I ate
nothing but the bread, with a potato, cooked
with its jacket on, whieh replaced the benus,
aud drank a sip or two of the coffee, Aftor wo
had marched back to the shed, a man camwe
along selllog ples—or what he esllod pies,
I'hers wan a rush for him, and I managed to
got one, for which I paid him a quarter, If
that mun saves his monoy be will be ricl in n
fow days.

While I was reading to the boys a papoer 1
had bought Capt. Wardell aud Licut, Vogolsong
came up, dressed in brand-new unitorms, with
nstunning quantity of bright buttons und gold
lnce, How flue they lovked, Bolomon in ull
bis glory might have getteu points from them
ue to personal adormment, You would not
recogniza in Capt, Waridell the spruce youpg
luwyer you used to ses about the streets of
Cohosh, nor the fouringwills book-Keeper in
Licut. Vogolsong. They seemed to be quite as
moch imprest with their stunuing appearance
usg unybody else, moved wbout with muoch st
ness and dignity, were carefal to speak to and
of vach other as * Captain” and * Lisutennut,”
apd were far from boing a8 eociable with us as
they were when they were asking us to put
our names down on the enlistwent papers. Of
course they could not damage their flne
rniment by sleoping with ns on the straw, and
alter giving Burt general direstions to * look
out carelully for the men, and see that they
staid in cam[:." returned to the house in the
city where they had lodgings.

Ezra Grimstod came lu o little later, attired
in n wodest suit of blue—Dblouse, vest, pania-
loons and eap.  He had ona SBecond Lisutennnt's
shoulder straps, but he was quite a8 unpreton-
tious and quiet-mrnuered as when he appeared
before tho great blackbourd at the Academy to
hear the class in mathematies. He inquired
how wo had pasied tho nignht, how we had
fured during the day, asked Job snd Lan Green
If thers was room for him to sleep with our
squad that night, and being answered affivma-
tively, retived to u corner of the shed, pulled a
sandwich out of one pocket and & book of tuctics
out of the other, and devoured the one as he
studied the other,

1 waut to make you better acquainted with
the boys who are my immediate companions,
Doulitless you want to know them botter, and
I much desive that youn should, for I like them
very much, and want o bo with them all the
time thut I am in the service, Our companion-
ship was wholly accidental, since, with the
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excaption of Bzra Grimsted, I did not know &
single porson in the company when I enlisted,
aud my acquaintanee with him was confined to
reciting my mathemnties to him. But acci-
dental though it was, I conll not have fonnd
six boys whom I could liko better, notwith-
standing that every ono of them isas nnlike
mo and unlike each other as can be well im-
agined,

When I took my seat in the ear it was beside
a stalwart young fellow, of farmer-like appenr-
ance, with pleasant, sun-burned fuee, tightly-
eurling brown hair, hazel eyes, and broad
shoulders, who introduced himself as Job Cart-
wright. In the course of conversation I found
ont that his father owus a tine farm a few miles
from Cohash, and [ have since learned, what 1
might have known from his appearance, that
he was a leador among the young fellows of
his neighborhood, and had made a record in
Cohosh by thrashing the town bully in @ fair,
agtund-up fight.

I tha seat opposite was a tall, slender, mild-
fared young man, with hair sleekly combed
behiind his ears and clothes studiously neat. 1
rememberad having seen him mannging o pic-
nic of the Presbhytorinn Sunday-sehool, and be-
ing partioniarly struock with his sweel tenor
voice, when he led the singing. I understood
that Lis name was Ovlan 'o Greon, and that he
was preparing for the ministry, [ was not s
littlo astonished ot sesing him with vs, for he
did not strike me as having at all the sinmina
or the taste for such a venture, Buab in his se-
ditte, mild way, he seemed to bo gnite in earnest
in atl that we were interested in, and chatted
plensantly with the young Ivishman in the seat
with him—Quin Bahaunon, driver of the hotel
huy, bine-eyed, hrawny-armed, with hair of
fiery rod, and o drollery that bubblusd as natar-
wily us rills in Springtime.

In the seata weross the aisle were Herman
Dinkelspiel, a fair-haired, * ehnpky * German ;
Cadwallnder Briggs, a bricklayer, with a some-
what saluwrnine Lee and (ew words, but very
quick hands and eyes; and Webster Dallas, a
henvy-jawed, large vyl furmer boy, who said
Littls ot Jonked many things.

We sharod the abundanes of entables which
the generons people of Cohosly had provided os

tho future, and by the thue we reached Wash-
ington had become ns intinate wa if wo bhad
known each other all for years. And Job
became by tacit but unanimons econsent the
leador of the little band iuto which we allied
ourselves.

" Now, boys," siid he, voicing tho sentimant
which had arisen in all onr minds, * we'll all
stick together through thick and thipn, what-
over happens. You all stand by we, and I'll
stind by you, and we'll make sowe of thess
other fullows look sick.”

Atone of thostations whers wo stopt, some one
tried to start the * Star Spangled Bauner” bot
dil not suceeed vory well, Lan Green ingtantly
took ap the National anthem in his pare, sweet
tenor, Job thundersd in with the bass, Quin
and Hermwan contributed the baritone, and the
rest of us eame in strong on the chorns, making
an ellvet whieh the crowd elivered to the echo,

“Great Byouny Visty, he sings like a bluo
Jay.” sald Job, looking adwiringly st Lan after
wa L finished,

* Boys, that's what we'll enll onrselves—the
Blue Jays. The blue juy's the pretties:, siart-
eaf, sasmiest, boldest, hiveliest hittlecuss that the
woods holde. We'll be the Blue Jays of the
Cohosh Inviveibles,”

The vame hasstuck to us, and so you will
kunow whotn I mesa when I use it,

I sxpeet I shall have something of more im-
portance to tell you when pext 1 write.

Your loving son, Tuacy.

LETTER 1V,

“ALL @UIET ALONG THE POTOMACH

MORE DAYS OF WEALISOME IXACTION—DIS-
CONTEST AT THE LITVLE PEOGRESS —SIECU-
LATIONS ASTO THE FUTURE—LIKUT. GRIM-
BTED TRIES His HAND AT DRILLING THE
COMPANY,

Wasaixgron, D. (., Sept, 8, 1861,

DeArest Morukr: Five wvoeveutful days
have passed sivee lust T wrotle you, each like—
tiresouialy like—the one | then desoribed to
you, I confess that I am awfully disappointed
ut tho little progress.  We all supposed that us
soom s we got to Wushiogton we should be
given uniforms, gunsg, tents wud equipments,
wod Le sent at ones into Vieginin, Nothing
lesy could be expected from the hurry 1o get
us sulisted and started for Washington, All the
hurry gesms o have been expended in that
effore, however. We huve boen hore nearly a
week now, and not a word lins been sabd to ya
about either auiforms or puns. No one has
puid the least atlention to us since we wers
warched into this old shed and told to camp
down. Capt.Wurdell nnd Livat. Vogolsone stroll
out overy day or so, in their radiant uniforms,
casuully lock us over, give curl and unsatis-
fuctory answers to our eager inquiries, aud
stroll away again,

We haveo tulked with boys belonging to other
regiments, and get nothing bat discourage-
ment. Some of them have been here two, even
three weeks, und have yot neither unilorms
nor guns, Just think of it! The Government
has no right (o wasto time this way., We en-
listed to fight the rebels, and put down the res
bellion, and should be put to work without de-
Inv, It will break the couutry up to have men
idling wway their time in this manner, The
papers say that there are 50,000 men in and
aroand Washington, If they have lain idle an
average of two weeks, they have lost an aver-
nge of 12 working days each, or 600,000 in all,
This would make 2.000 workiog yesrs of $00
days in eael, or 20 yours for 100 wen !

Ezra Grimsted sevmns to be the only one of
our oflicers who takes an interest in getting us
in sliupe for the field. As no one else made
any motion twward drilling the company, bo
determined to make an effort st it, though all
that e knows is what he has gained by a briof
study of the tactics. Yesterduny alternoos he
cnlled usont in the munner that he would sam-
mon o class for recltution :

“Gentlemen of the company, please fall in”

Burt Counors rowmarked to we in an uoder-

tone of disgual:
. " Lieut. Grimsted is positively without the
loast particle of military style. Did anyous
ever hear un order given that wav? He can't
remember that he Is not teachiog o cluss in
wathematies,  Just ligten.”

“Goeutlemen of the company,” econtinued
Ezra, in regular tutor style, “it must be sppa-
rent to all of you that we should begia pro-
paring for our dutics in the fleld. Wao have
beon disappointod In sccoring & regular drill.
master, aud until we ecan secure wue, I shall
endeavor Lo instruct you, ns well as I um able,
in some of the rndimonts of the tactics, You
will now pleaso form in line.” <

As wo all like him, we complied with alae-
rity, sod really formed a better line thao any
wo had made sivee entoring cnmr.

“Phat scoms n very eroditable alignment,
young gentlemen,” said he, just as ho would
have expressed approval of n demonsteation of
the third problem in Euelid.  * It shows evi-
dence of Improvement. Now, young gentle-
wen, the first stop is to assume the position of
a soldier. The tactics preseribe youo shull stand
arceb, with stomuchs drawn o, your eyes ou
the ground 15 puces in front of you—about this
far (pucing off' 15 steps)—thero, lot your eyes
rest there,”

A tall, soldierly man, in plain blue elothes,
without uny sign of rank, stopped and looked
curionsly at Ezra, with a grim smile on Lis se-
vere features,

“Now, young gentlemen,” continued Ezra;
“it further preseribies that you shiall place your
hocls together, turn your toes out, drop your
hands to your side’'——

“With little fingors at seams of pantaloons,”
sanlled Burt Counors, in o loud whisper,

‘Does it say little fiugers at seams of pan-
taloous " said Ezra lnguiringly, aud reforring
to the book in his pockot. * Yes, little fingcrs
at seama of pantaloons; thank you, Mr. Con-
nors. With ehests out, stomachs drawn in and
weight of body thrown on right foot. Now,
gontlemen, please follow those directions.”

.~ “Herman, yo devil yo, drah in your stum.

with, told each other about oursel ves, talked of |
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mick, will va?" said Quin, hitting Herman a
sonnding slap on the protruding portion,
“ Pon’t yo know betler than to be sticking >ut
your breadbasket that way in daycint cow-
pany 2"

Herman gave a start and a grunt, at which
the whole compnny langhed,

The stranger frowned, and stepping forward
said to Fazra:

* Lieutenant, you are not going about this
right, Permit ma to show you. Take your
place beside me, and watch how I do it.”

Ezra thrust his book back and assumed a
watchfnl attitade,

* Now, men, attention !" said the stranger.
in shurp, commnnding tones. *“1 want perfuet
order in ranks. Everybody keep silent and
pay strict attention to orders. Hands down to
your aides; little fngers at seams of pantaloons;
palms turned slightly outward, bodies ereet;
toes turned ontward ; hecls closo together.
Here, vouu men on the left, atop talking this
instant! eves stralght to the front: hodies
eruct. Now, at the command *right dress’
every man, withont turning his head, east his
oyes to right far enough to ses the buttons on
the coat of the third man from him, and keep
them thers until he gets the commmand * front.’
Right dress.”

His tones were so imperative that we felteon-
strained to instant obedieonce, nnd straizhtened
up ke rumrods,
right, laft and about, “ right dressed,” * front-
ed,” " marched,” and
musele in our bodies was jumpiog, aod the
aweal was pouring down our faces, Then be
tarned us over Lo Ezra azain, with a wave of
his Band, and

“There, Lientenant, that is the way.
that you do it 8o in futoee,” and was gone,

*Well, 1 declare, that was hard work for a
fact,” said Job, mopping his face: * bat it seems
tite most liko soldierin’ of anyihing we've seen
gince we've been in eawip. 1 wonder who hes
i3? Maybe it was Gen, MeClollan bimseli.”

We cun see the Virginia Lhills, across the Po-
totae, from where wo are. and we walel: them
| anxivusly for long stretehes ab a time, a8 if we
| wonld spr out some hint of what there isin
store for as behind thess walls of green trees
which touch the distunt skies. Last might,
after supper, wo sat and studied the hill-tops
for & long time befors anyone spoke. Then
satd Lan Green, In bis 2woet, high tenor:

“Over there, a littlo further than we can see,
lies the field of our country’s fate, and probably
of our own. 1 wonder what God is preparing
for us there, wheu will it come, and what will
it be like?™

“Yeu” [said; *I suppose that over there
somewhers will be a Brandywine, a Buena
Vista or o Waterloo—somcthing like weo have
rocd of in history. Wil we be abla to do any-
thing thut will help win the victory for our
conntry 2"

“Well, you can just bet,” said Job Cart-
wright, “that we'll do all that boys ef our
inches can do. I'Ml back np the Llae Jays with
every shekel T bave or cun get, For my own
| part, I'm willing to tackle auy man the Soath-
ern Coatedersey can trot out, and I'll baek
(Quin against any other one. And the sconer
the tussle comes thie betler I'll be suited,

* Vell," said Herman, taking bhis pipe from
his mouth, and blowiog some wvery artistic
rings; “my grantfader vuss o solcher onter oit
Marshal Vorwnerts—Blucher, vou know,—ant
fought at Vaterloo. My fader was a soleher in
de var of '48, I mawv not peas goot a solcher
s t'l'ey vere, put I'm koing to try awful hart to

Sce

“ Divil the bit do Oi care fwat's out there”
broke in Quin Bobaunon. “0Oi'm going out
there wid the rest av yoez and take fwhat
comes, bind, baste or horned divil. 1f it's me
lack to lave me Frineh bones out there, fwy
it's me luek, and thav's gll there is of it. A wan
can't get away from Lis luck any more'n he ean
from his shadow "

Crd. Hughes's large aves looked approval at
Quin, and Web Joues leaned over aud patted
him on the back,

As for me. Tdid not attompt to express the
thoughts which were in my heart., 1 cannot
spenk of them to anyone, but you, my darling
mother, from whom 1 conceal nothing. 1 have
nlways told you everything. There is nothing
thit | am so wueh afraid of as that [ shall prove
to be n coward whea the awful day of trial
comes, 1 shudder at the thonght of being
| killed, and of being buricd away off in some
| lovely purt of Virginia, far from father's grave
{ andd from you. 1 look back ut the many things

which have Irightencd mwe in the past, and I
[ wonder how it can be passilile that 1 can face all
| the terrible showers of caunon and mu-ket-
| balls, and the fierce bavoneting and saberiog
of which | huve road such vivid deseviptions. 1
am sometimes tortured by the lear that when
the crueial test cowes I shall break down and
run away, and disgrace you and myself. But,
tiren, I think 1 will stand it, if Job, Quin, Her-
wan and the othersdo, Iwaten Oriando Green
curiously., He bas even mueh less of the pug-
nacions and rough in bhis vature thao [ have,
and every day secms & erucifixion for him in
his goncongenial sarroundinegs. [ think that
religious fuitn and a stroug sense of duty are
what sustain him. For my own part, T fecl that
I would ruther die than kive vou made ashamed
of me, or have it saidl that 1 had not done as
well as the rest of the boys from Cohosh.

Dear mother, whenever you write speak of
Agnes Braisted, aud tell me all that you hear
gbout her. I have a fecling of shame in mak-
ing this request of you, and would not for the
world bave her know that 1 made such a re-
quest, I was badly hart by the way she seted
when we cune away. She Enows that [ really
eare wore for her than for auy other girl in the
world, Buot she only seemed anxious abous
Otto Vogulsong's going away, and what might
happen to him, It wus all the time, " What
ghall we do for a church choir while you are
gone, Mr. Vogelsong 2" and ** Do not rush into
daunger, Mr. Vogelsong; promise me you will
not. Avoid it whenever you can, beeanse your
fricnds hero never could stand it if anything
should happen to you.”

I tried to hiat to her that some other penplo
were quile as likely to rush into danger as (hio
Vogelsong, even if we did not bave perfectly
lovely little mustaches, and were not First
Lieutenanis. Bot she only langhed at me, and
said that she expected I would get a pain in
my side, or somethiog else, by the time we
redched Washington, and have to be sont back
howe. She did noi think it right that the
Government allowed such boys 93 1 to be tuken
away rom howe; it was not at all wice in tha
Governwent.  But, then, she did vot suppo-a
for m winute that 1 would be allowed to gat
into any real daager, They would probably
Keop me doing sometibing aronmd in tho resr,
while the full grown men wouid bhave to da
the actual fighting, She suid she had rewd
somothing about * powder moukeys,” ** Uorpo-
rals,” ote. Weren't they places for boys, whore
thoy wouldn't get hurt ?

1 am going to do sumething so much bigger
thun snything that Otto Voselsong does, thiat
I'll mako Miss lmpudonce ashamed of herself
Do uot let her Kuow I think of such a thing,
though, 1 want it to take her by surprise,

Dearest mether, good night.

Your loving son,
[ To be continuel.]
Dl
Origin of Shawl,
[Dry Goods Chronicle,]

Julivs von Klaproth thus writes about a
small mountain clan in Circussia which retains
not only the muuner and habits, but even the
very name of the Corexi: “*Their dress is
ehielly mude of woolen cloth, which they weuve
themselves from the produce of the tlocks, and
which is adwired throughous the whole of
Cuucasus,  They soll their cloth eallod by them
shal, partly to the Nogay, Turtars and Cireas-
sians (rom whom they purchase articles of
maotal,” ete. Shal is believed by many to be the
progonitor of the English wonl skawl,

TrAaCY.

A Canard Exploded,
[American Grocer.)
Reeent investigation tends to the

story of the Hoboken lad who was aileged to
have eaten 50 much houoy that he was attacked

by the hives,

i~ L Iy Ayl

For a long half hour his |
orders eame like shots, as he faced ns to the

“halted,” until every |

A GREAT RESOLVE

'A Story of Love and Superstition,

CHAPMAN’'S HANDS FULL

Abby Morton Confronts the

Runaway Couple.

CHAPMAN FORGIVEN.

The Fullfillment of “A Great

Resolve.”

BY OLIVE LOGAN.
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Caarrer XIIL ;f{

HE mention of hey
father’'s pame, the
know ledge of his pres-
ence under the very
roof where she wag
passing incognito,
agitated Abigail More
\ ton 80 profoundiy
¥ that for an instans
the solid world
secmed to quake be-
neath her feet. Fo-
verishly she passed
her delicate hand
athwart her brow:
faintly she lowered
ner eyelida, as though
27 to shut out from hew
“1 izaze the bitter cir-
cumstances which
were, however, always
visible to her heart. Her distress was so
marked that the usnally obtuse Mrs. Rogers
ohserved it at once, and with reugh kinde
ness assisted ber to a chair.

“What do you think it is that's keeled
you over this way?” she asked pointedly,
“I'm often took o when I've been a-bend-
ing over a hot stove too long. De you think
you went dizzy from basting the chicken?
or what?2”

“It was not the heat from the fire” ree
plied Abigail sadly.

Mrs. Rogers looked grave, and kept her
busy tongue still for a minute. Then she
cleared her throat and said:

“Look here, Mary, you hain’t done ne
wrong to old man Morton, have you ?”

The question wasone that struck home so

—

“You'p BErTER GO ASD TAKE T Easy®

sharply that she to whom it was addressed
blushed like a guilty thing, and hid her
burning face behind her trembling hands,

The landlady moved off, suspiciounsly, une
til she reached the Kitchen table; behind
which, as a sort of breastworks, she estabe
lished herseif in a position of defense, and
glowered upon the enemy.

“Rogers bez tole me, time an' agin,™ she
observed, dropping each syllable like hot
shot,” not to harbor no one "thout gitting &
character off of her. There wuz a woman
come here when wy little Darius was born,
fer to do the bousework whilss I wus layin®
by, and Rogers wouldn’t harbor her, because
he couldn't get a character off of her. ‘So=
phrony,’ says he—an' Sophreny’s my fuss
name—named fer an aunt in Kansas City
thut died from an uister on her leg—'you
bet we run this house decent, or I'll know
the resson why. Thieves we will not hare
bor, and them that comes we must have theiz
charucters oif of thewm, every time™

“1 could, if I wished, give you a satisines
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“Wox'tr You Take Mg 1o New Yogg ?®

tory chamcter—one that wonld convines you
youn are not harboring a thiel,” replied Abie
gail, with grim satire.

But Mrs. Hogers required more tangible
evidence of this assertion than mere words
She issued, as the military make a beold
sortie, from ber coign of vantuge; theun, like
old Mother Hubbard, she went to the cape
board and counted the spoons that were
there,

There was something 3o ridicalous in this

proceeding, in view of the real status of hex




